250                   KELIGIOUS COURTSHIP.
Eld. Sist. It was so very apt a return, I dare say I should not have brought my prudence to have mastered the pleasure of such a repartee.
Wid. Dear sister, 'tis a sorry pleasure that is taken in grieving a kind husband; besides, sister, as it was my great mercy that my husband strove constantly to make his difference in religion as little troublesome and offensive to me as possible, it would very ill have become me to make it my jest; it had been a kind of bespeaking the uneasinesses which it was my happiness to avoid.
Eld. Sist. Well, you had more temper than I should have had, I dare say; but I must own you were in the right: come, pray how did you go on ?
Wid. Why he answered he hoped he worshipped no idols but me ; and if he erred in that point, whoever reproved him, he hoped I would not.
Eld. Sist. Why that's true too : besides, 'tis not so often that men make idols of their wives.
Wid. Well, while he was saying this he pulls out the jewel, and opening the case, takes a small crimson string that it hung to, and put it about my neck> but kept the jewel in his hand so that I could not see it; and then taking me in his arms, Sit down, my dear, says he; which I did upon a little stool: then he kneeled down just before me, and kissing the jewel, let it go, saying something in Italian, which I did not understand, and then looking up in my face, Now, my dear, says he, you are my idol.
Eld. Sist. Well, sister, 'tis well he is dead.
Wid. Dear sister, how can you say such words to me I
Eld. Sist He would certainly have conquered you at last.
Wid. If the tenderest and most engaging temper, the sincerest and warmest affection in nature, could have done it, he would have done it, that's certain.